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Some ACCOUNT 


OF THE 


| LIFEand WRITINGS 


OF. 


Sir. FOH N VANBRUGH. 


nls little Comedy, of 


em | 
ATR 2. 
Sf RO 


| (La Maiſon Ruſtique) the 
IE COUNTRY 110 USE, 
RS was tranſlated from the 
| French Original by Sir 
Joun VAnBRUGH. It has not 
loſt any of its Beauties by being 
Naturalized, but has received an 
additional Luftre to its Charms, 
from the improving Talent of the 
Tranſlator. It has been many Years 
one of the moſt agreeable Enter- 
tainments, in its kind, upon all our. 
A3 The- 


Account of the Life and Writings 


Theatres; but, by frequent Tran- 


ſeribings of the Prompters, ſo many 
Errors and Omiſſions have been 


let flip, that this may be ſaid to be 


the —1 Correct Edition which has 
been made public. 


Mr. JA co n, in his Lives of the 
Poets, * acquaints us, that Sir Jon 


| VanBrUGH & was deſcended from 


a very good Family in Cheſhire, 
© and had, beſtowed on him, a libe- 
„ ral Education. He was early i in- 
* clin'd to Writing, and tho' his 
5 „ Plays are all univerially 4 
yet his Modeſty would not 


mit him to affix his Name to — 


He has a great deal of Wit in all 


& his Performances, and ſhews a ve- 
o 7 great Sprightlineſs of Conver- 
& fation. His Dialogue, ſays Major 
Pack, F is extreamly eaſy, and 
well turned. His Characters are 


"mn * appear more like 


op * vel I. page 262. f See, His Ely 
in his FIR Vol. I. pag. 101, 


4. Ori- 


of Sir Joun VANBRUGH:. 


% Originals than Copies, and ſhew: 
& the Lineaments of Nature, with- 
© out the Stiffneſs of Art. His Men 
& of Wit are really fo, and he puts 

© Folly into ſuch a Light, that it is 
as diverting to the Reader as to 
ce the Spectator ; nay, his Fools are 
„ ſo pleaſing, that you are not 
4 weary of their Company before 
„ they leave you. I may venture 
„ to fay, that this Gentleman and 
„Mr. Congreve have — gained 
& the Preference to all our Modern 
& Writers of COMEDY.” 


The Account of his Dramatical Per- 
formances, is as follows, viz. 


I. The RELayst ; or, VIR run 
in DANGER. (Being the Sequel of 
The Fool in Fasnion) Acted at 
the Theatre Royal in Drury-lane, 
I697. 

This Play, Miſs Croſs declares in 

the Prologue, ; 


Mas got, conceiv'd, and born in ſix Weeks 
Space. 


II. The 


Account of the Life and Writings 


II. The PRO vo K D Wire. 
Acted on the ſame Theatre. 


III. Es o p. In Two Parts. This 
is partly a Tranſlation from the 
French of Monſieur Bourſaut. Sir John 

ives us a diverting . Account of its 
13 at Pars, vis. * 'The 
& . Firſt Day it appear'd, 'twas rout- 
« ed; the Second, it rally'd; the 
« Third, it advanc'd; the Fourth, 
& it gave a vigorous Attack; and 


0 the Fifth, put all the Feathers 


« in Town to the ſcamper, purſu- 
& ing em onto the Fourteenth, and 
then they cry'd out Quarter,” * 

This Play is greatly improy'd 
by the Tranſlator ; Part of the 
Fourth Act and the whole Fifth 
Act being his own. For, ſays he, 
„ Had I been fo complaiſant as to 


&. have waited on Monſt. Bour/aut's 


& Play Word for Word, tis poſſi- 
„ ble even that might not have 
ce infur'd the Succeſs of it: Tho” 
cc it ſwam in France, it might have 
«. funk in England. their Country 


* Cee the Pref, 


ee abounds. 


of Sir Jomn VANBRUGH. 
« abounds in - Cork, ours in 
Lead.” f But by Sir John's Manage- 
ment this Comedy ſucceeded full 
as well upon the Theatre Royal in 


Drury-lane, as it had done upon the 


French one at Paris. 


IV. The ConrEtDERACY. 


Acted at the Quern's Theatre 


in the Hay-market. 170Fy. 


v. The FAL FIAIIEN o. 
Acted at the Theatre Royal in 
Drury- lane. . 


VI. The Mis TAKE. Acted at 
the QuzEZ Ns Theatre in the 
Hay-martet. 


The Prologue to this Comedy 
was wrote by Sir Richard Steele, 
and ſpoke by Mr. Booth. It 
cloſes with the Qualifications of 
Sir John Vanbrugb, VIZ. 


All muſt own our Author has done mort 
For your Delight, than ever Bard leſors. 


His. 


+ See, Pref. ut ſup, 
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Lecount of the Life and Writings 


His Thoughts are Fill to raiſe your Pleaſures 
fl'd; 

To Write, Tranſlate, to Blazon, or to Build. 

Then take him in the Lump, nor nicely pry 

Into ſmall Faults, that ſcape a buſy Eye; 

But kindly, Sirs, conſider, he To-day xy 

Finds you the Houſe, the Actars, and the Play: 


Ss tho we Stage-mechanic Rules omit, 4 


You muſt allow it in a Whole-ſale Wit, 


VII. The Provor'D HvusBAND : 


er, a JOURNEY 70 London. Acted 


at the Theatre Royal in Drury-lane, il 


1727. Dedicated to the QUEEN 
by Mr. Cibber. Wherein, what he 
aſſerts is his real Due -— © I hope, /ays, 


be, the juſt Admirers of Sir fr aha 


ng « eee. þ will allow I have, at 
— 4 a careful Guardian of 


1 « wo" Orphan Muſe. ”” — And in- 


deed, by bringing this unfiniſhed 


Play to Perfection, the Labour has 


been ju frified by its deſerved Succeſs. 


Sir John Fanbrugh died at his 


Houſe in H#hite-hall, March 26, 
1726. tat. 659, The following 


witty 


Js of Sir Joun VANBRUGH. 
eſurts wer „but Sarcaſtical, Epitaph, 


him as an Architect, 
J. ＋＋ . 


Miſs Journal, viz. 


Reader, beneath this Stone, ſurvey, 
Sir Johnny Vanbrugh's Honſe of Clay. « 
Lie heavy on him, Earth, for be 


Dramatis Perſonæx. 


M E N. 
Monfexr Barnard. 


Griffard, Brother to Mr. Barnard. 


Eraſtus, in love with Mariamne. 
Dorant, Son to Mr. Barnard. 
Monſieur le Marqmis. = 
Barox de Meſſy. - 
Janno, Coaſin to Mr. Barnard. 
Colin, Servant to My. Barnard. 
Charly, à little Boy. 

Servant to Eraſtus. 

Three Gentlemen, Friends to Dorant, 
A Cook, other atom &c. 


WOMEN. 
Madam Barnard. 


Mariamne, her Daxghter. 


Mawkin, Siſter to Janno. 


Liſetta, Servant to Mariamne. 


The SCENE is laid in Normandy, 
in France. : 


Ia Maiſon Ruftique: 
on Tan © 
CouN TRY HOUSE. 


_— SS. 


ACTI. SCENE L 
Enter Eraſtus and his Man, with 


Liſetta, Mariamne's Maid. 

| LISETTA. | 

NC more I'll tell ye, Sir, ' 
| if you've any Conſideration 1 
ia the World for her, you | 7 
maſt de gone this Minute. | g 

n Er. My dear L iſetta, let me | 

to her, let me but ſee her only. j 

B Lif. | 


. 
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2 The Country Hovss. 


Lif. You may do what you will ; but 
not here, whilſt you are in our Houſe. 
I do believe ſhe's as impatient to ſee you, 
as you can be to ſee her; but 

Er. But why won't you give us that 
Satisfaction then? 

Liſ. Becauſe I know the Conſequence; 
for when you once get together, the De- 
vil himſeif is not able to part ye; you'll 
ſtay ſo long *till you're ſurpriz'd, and what 
will become of us then? 

Serv. Why, then we fhall be thrown 


out at the Window, I ſuppoſe. 


Liſ. No, but I ſhall be turn'd out of 
Doors. | 

Er. How unfortunate am I! theſe Doors 
are Open to all the World, and only Shut 
to Me. 

Liſ. Becauſe you come for a Wife, and 
at our Houſe we don't care for People 
that come for Wives. 

Serv. What would you have us come 


for, Child? 
Liſ. Any thing but Wires; becauſe 
they can't be put off without Portions. 
Serv. Portions ! No, no, never talk of 
_ Portions; my Maſter nor I neither don't 
want Portions; and if he'd follow my Ad- 


vice, 


covetous Cuff teizes 
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vice, a Regiment of Fathers ſhou'd not 


guard her. 
Liſ. What fay you 


Serv. Why, if ore contrive that my 
Maſter may run away with your Miſtreſs, 
I don't much care, faith, if Iran away with 
you. 

Lif. Don't you ſo, Rogue's Face? but 
I hope to be better provided for. 

Er. Hold your Tongnes. But where 
is Mariamue's Brother? He is my Bo- 
ſom Friend, and wou'd be willing to 


| ſerve me. 


Lif. I told you before, that he has been 
abroad a hunting, and we han't ſeen him 
theſe three Days; he ſeldom lies at home, 
to avoid his Father's ill Humour; ſo that 
it is not your Miſtreſs only that our old 
there's no bo- 
dy in the Family but feels the Effects of 
his ill Humour by his good Will 
he wou'd not ſuffer a Creature to come 
within his Doors, or eat at his Table — 


and if there be but a Rabit extraordi- 


nary for Dinner, he thinks himſelf ruin'd 
for ever. 

Er. Then I find you paſs your Time 
comfortably in this Family. 


«- B3 Li. 
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Liſ. Not ſo bad as you imagine neither, 
perhaps; for, thank Heav'n, we have a Mi- 


ſtreſs that's as Bountiful as he is Stingy, 


one that will let him ſay what he will, 
and yetdoes what ſhe will. But hark, here's 
tomebody coming ; it is certainly he. 

&r. Can't you hide us ſomewhere ? 


Liſ. Here, here, get you in here as faſt 


as you can. 
Serv. Thruſt me in too. | 
{Pats em into the Cloſet. 
SCENE IK 
Eutar Mariamne. 
Liſ. O, is it you? 
Mar. So, Liſetta, where have you been? 
L've been looking for ye all over the Houſe; 


Who are thoſe People in the Garden with 


my Mother-in-Law ? I believe my Fa- 
ther won't be voy well pleas'd to fee em 
there. 

Liſ And here's ſomebody elſe not far 
off that I believe your Father won't be 


very well pleaſed with neither. Come, Sir, 
Sir. 


| [Calls 
Eraſtus and his Servant, come ont. 
Mar. O Heavens! | [Cries out. 


Lif. 


— 6... 
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* LZif. Come, Lovers, I can allow you 
but a ſhort Bout on't this time; you muſt 
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do your Work with a Jirk one 
Whiſper, two Sighs, and a Kiſs; make 
haſte I ſay, and Fll ſtand Centry for ye 
in the mean time. [ Exit Liſetta. 
Mar. Do you know what you expoſe 
me to, Eraſtus? What do you mean? 

Er. To Die, Madam, fince you receive 
me with ſo little Pleaſure. 
Mar. Confider what wou'd become of 
Me, if my Father ſhou'd ſee You here. 

Er. What wou'd you have me do? 

Mar. Expect with Patience ſome happy 
turn of Affairs; my Mother-in-Law is 
kind and indulgent to a Miracle, and her 
Favour, if well managed, may turn to 
our Advantage; and cou'd I prevail upon 
my ſelf to declare my Paſſion to her, I 
don't doubt but ſhed join in our Inte- 


reſt. 


Er. Well, fince we've nothing to fear 
from her, and your Brother, you know, 
is my intimate Friend; you may therefore 
conceal me ſomewhere about the Houſe 
for a few Days. V1! creep into any Hole. 
Serv. Ay, but who muſt have the Care 
of bringing us Victuals? [ Aſide. 


B 3 Er. 
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Er. Thruſt us into the Cellar, or up in- 


to the Garret: I don't care where it is, ſo 


that it be but under the ſame Roof with 
you. 
Serv. But I don't ſay ſo, for that Jade 
Liſetta will have the feeding of us, and I 
know what kind of Diet ſhe keeps 
I believe we ſhan't be like the Fox in the 
Fable, our Bellies won't be ſo full but 


we ſhall be able to creep out at the ſame 
Hole we got in at. 


Er. Muſt I then be gone? Muſt I re- 
tunn to Paris? ; 


Lil. Yes, that you muſt, and immedi- 


upon ye. 
Er. What ſhall I do? 

Liſ. Begone this Minute. 

Mar. Stay in the Village 'till you hear 
from me, none of our Family know that 
you are in it. | . 
Er. Shall I ſee you ſometimes ? 

Mar. I havn't time to anſwer you now? 

Liſ. Make haſte, I fay; are you be- 
witch'd ? 

Er. Will you write to me ? 


ately too, for here's my Maſter coming in 


a © oc # 
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Mar. I will if Il can. 
Lf. Begone, I ſay, is the Devil in you? 
[ Thruſting Eraſtus and his Servant out. 
Come this Way, your Father's juſt ſtep- 
ping in upon us. | Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Euter My. Barnard beating Colin. 
Mr. Bar. Rogue! Raſcal! did not I com- 


* mand you? Did not I give you my Or- 


ders, Sirrah ? 

Col. Why, You give me Orders to let 
no body in; and Madam, Her gives me 
Orders to let every body in -— why the 
Devil himſelf can't pleaſe you Boath, l 
think. 

Mr. Bar. But, Sirrah, you muſt obey my 
Orders, not hers. 

Col. Why, the Gentlefolks asked for 
Her, they did not ask for You — what do 
ye make ſuch a Noiſe about ? 

Mr. Bar. For that Reaſon, Sirrah, you 


ſhou'd not ha' let 'em in. 


Col. Hold, Sir, I'd rather ſee you An- 
gry, than her, that's true; for when you're 
Angry you have only the De'il in ye, but 
when Madam's in 8 

1 
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De'il and his Dam both in her Belly. 

Mr. Bar. You muſt mind what I ſay ts 
you, Sitrah, and obey my Orders. 

Col. Ay, ay, Meaſter but let's not 
quarrel with one another — you're al- 
ways in ſuch a plaguy Humour. 

Mr. Bar. What are theſe People that are 
juſt come? 

: Col. Nay, that know 7 TREATS but, 
as fine Volk they are as ever Eye beheld, 
Heaven bleſs em. 

Mr. Bar. Did you hear their Names? 

Col. Noa, noa, but in a Coach they keam 
all beſmear'd with Gould, with fix breave 
Horſes, the like on em ne'er did I ſet 
Eyes on 'twou'd do a Man's 
Heart good to look on ſike fine Bealt, 
Meaſter. 

Mr. Bar. How many Perſons are there? 

Col. Vour two as fine Men as 
ever Woman bore, and two as dainty 
Deames as a Man wou'd defire to lay his 
Lips to. | 

Mr. Bar. And all this Crew ſets up at 
my Houſe. 

Col. Noa, noa, Meaſter, the Coachman 
is gone into the Village to ſetup his Coach 
at ſome Inn, for I told him our Coach- 


Houſe was vall of Vaggots, but he'll briag 
back 
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back the fix Horſes, for I told him we had 
a rear good Steable. 

Mr. Bar. Did you ſo, Raſcal ? Did you 
ſo? [Beats bim. 

Col. Doant, doant, Sir, it wou'd do you 
good to ſee fike Cattle, i' faith they look 
as if they had ne er kept Lent. | 

Mr. Bar. Then they ſhall learn Religion 
at my Houſe— Sirrah, do you take 
care they Sup without Oats to-night — 
What will become of me? Since | bought 
this damn'd Country Honſe, I ſpend more 
in a Summer than wou'd maintain me ſe- 
ven Year. 

Col. Why, if you ſpend Mony han't you 
good things for it? Come they not to ſee 
you the whole Country raund? Mind how 
you're belov d, Meaſter. 

Mr. Ba. Pox take ſuch Love — How 


now, what do you want ? 


| Euter Liſetta. 
Liſ. Sir, there's ſome Company in the 


Garden with my Miſtreſs, who deſire to 


lee you. 
Mr. Bar. The Devil take em, what Bu- 
fineſs have they here? But who are they? 
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Liſ. Why, Sir, there's the fat Abbot 
that always fits ſo long at Dinner, and 
drinks his two Bottles by way of Whet. 

Mr. Bar. I wiſh bis Church was in his 
Belly, that his Guts might be half full be- 
fore he came — and who elſe? 

Liſ. Then there's the young Marquis 
that won all my Lady's Money at Cards. 

Mr. Bar. Pok take him too. 


Liſ. Then there's the merry Lady that's : 


always in a good Humour. 

Mr. Bar. Very well. 

Li. Then there's ſhe that threw down 
all my Lady's China Yother Day, and 
. at it for a Jeſt. 

Mr. Bar. Which I paid above Fifty 
Pounds for in Earneſt — very well, and 
pray how did Madam receive all this fine 
Company? — With a hearty Welcome 


and a Curtfie with her Bum down to the 


Ground, ha. 

Liſ. No indeed, Sir, ſhe was very an- 
gry with em 

Ar. vo. How Angry with 'em, ſay 
you? 

Liſ. Yes indeed, Sir, for ſhe epected 
they wou'd have ſtaid here a Fortnight, 
but it ſeems things happen ſo unluckily that 
they can't (tay here above ten Days. 


CA 
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Mr. Bar. Ten Days! How ! what ! four 
Perſons with a Coach and (ix, and a ken- 
nel of hungry Hounds in Liveries, to live 
upon me ten Days! [Exit Liſetta. 


Enter a Soldier. 


So, what do you want ? 

Sol. Sir, I come from your Nephew, 
Captain Hungry. 

Mr. Bar. Well, what does he want? 

Sol. He gives his Service to you, Sir, and 
ſends you Word that he'll come and dine 
with you To-morrow. 

Mr. Bar. Dine with me! no, no, Friend, 
tell him I don't dine at all To-morrow, 
it is my Faſt Day, my Wife died on't. 

Sol. And he has ſent you here a Phea- 
ſant and a Couple of Partridges. 
Mr. Bar. How's that, a Pheaſant and 
Partridges, ſay you? — let's ſee — very 


fine Birds truly — let me conſider — To- 


morrew is not my Faſt-Day, I miſtook, 
tell my Nephew he ſhall be welcome —— 
And d'ye hear? [ co Colin. j do you take theſe 
Fowl and hang them up in a cool Place — 


and take this Soldier in, and make him drink 


— make him drink, d' ye ſee — a Cup, — 
ay, a Cup of ſinall Beer — je _ | 
ol. 
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Col. Yes, Sir Come along; our 
ſmall Beer is reare good, 

Sol. Bat, Sir, he bad me tell ye that he'l1 
bring two or three of his Brother Officers 
along with him. 


Mr. Bar. How's that Officers with 


him — here, come back —— take the Fowl 
again; I don't dine To-morrow, and ſo 
tell him ¶ Gives him the Backer.) Go, go 

L Trat 1 one. 

Sol. Sir, Sir, that won't hinder them 
from coming, for they retir'd a little di- 
ſtance off the Camp ; ; and becauſe your 
Houſe is near 'em, Sir, they reſolve to 
come. 

Mr. Bar. Go, begone, Sirrah, [Thraſts 
him out.) There's a Rogue now, that 
ſends me three lean Carrion Birds, and 
brings half a dozen Varlets to eat them. 


Enter Mr. Bacnard*s Brother. 


_ Bro. Brother, what is the Meaning of 
theſe Doings? If you don't order your 
Affairs better, you'll have your Fowl ta- 
ken out of your very Yard, and carried 
away before your Face. 

Mr. Bar. Can | help it, Brother? But 
what's the matter now? 


Bre. 


Q. » = o© 


* AT = 8. 


The Couxr ax Hos E. 13 

Bro. There's a Parcel of Fellows have 
been hunting about your Grounds all this 
Morning, broke down your — 
and are now coming into your Houſe — 
don't you hear them ? 

Mr. Bar. No, no, I don't hear them; 
who are they? 

Bro. Three or four Rake-helly Offi- 


cers, with your Nephew at the Head of 


'em. 

Mr. Bar. O the Rogue! he might well 
ſend me Fowl — butis it not a vexatious 
thing, that I muſt ſtand ſtill and fee my 
ſelf plunder'd at this Rate, and have a 
Carrion of a Wife who thinks I ought to 
thank all theſe Rogues that come to de- 
vour me ! but can't you adviſe me what's 


to be done in this Caſe? 


Bro. I with I cou'd, for it goes to my 
Heart to ſee you thus treated by a Crew 
of Vermin, who think they do you a great 
deal of Honour in ruining of you. 

Mr. Bar. Can there be no Way found 
to redreſs this? 

Bro. If 1 were you, I'd leave this Houſe 
quite, and go to Town. 

Mr. Bar. What, leave my Wife behind 
me? ay, that wou'd be mending the mat- 
ter indeed! : 

| C | Bro 
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Bro. Why don't you Sell it then? 

Mr. Bar. Becauſe no body will Buy 
it; it has got as bad a Name as if the 
Plague were in't; it has been ſold over and 
over, and every Family that has liv'd in 
it has been ruin'd. 

Bro. Then ſend away all your Beds and 
Furniture, except what is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for your own Family, you'll fave 
ſomething by that, for then your Gueſts 
can't ſtay with you all — how- 
erer. 

Mr. Bar. I've try'd that already, and it 
ſignified nothing For they all got 
drunk and lay in the Barn, and next Morn- 
ing laugh'd it off for a Frolick. 

Bro. Then there is but one e Remedy 
left that I can think of. 

Mr. Bar. What's that? 

Bro. You muſt &en do what's done 
when a Town's a-fire, blow up your 
Houſe that the Miſchicf may run no far- 
ther — But who is this Gentleman? 

Mr. Bar. I never ſaw him in my Life 
before, but for all that, I'll hold fifty 
Pound he comes to dine with me. 


Enter 
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Marg. My dear Monſieur Barzard, I'm 
your moſt humble Servant. 

Mr. Bar. I don't doubt it, Sir. 

Marg. What is the Meaning of this, 
Mr. Barnard? You look as coldly upon 
me as if | were a Stranger. 

Mr. Bar. Why truly, Sir, I'm very apt 
to do fo by Perſons I never faw in my 
Life before. 

Marg. You muſt know, Mr. Barnard, 


I'm come on purpoſe to drink a Bottle of 


Wine with you. 
Mr. Bar. That may be, Sir; but it hap- 


pens that at this Time I am not at all 
dry. 


Marg. I left the Ladies at Cards wait= 
ing for Supper; for my Part, I never play; 
ſo I came to ſee my dear Mr. Barnard; 
and Pl! aſſure you, I undertook this Jour- 
ney only to have the Honour of your Ac- 
quaintance. 

Mr. Bar. You might have ſpar'd your- 
felf that Trouble, Sir. 

Marg. Don't you know, Mr. Barnard, 
that this Houſe of yours is a little Para- 


diſe? 
GC 2. Ar. 
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Mr. Bar. Then rot me if it be, Sir. 


Marg. For my Part, I think a pretty 


Retreat in the Country is one of the great- 
eſt Comforts in Life; I ſuppoſe you never 
want good Company, Mr. Barnard? 


Mr. Bar. No, Sir, I never want Com- 


pany; for you muſt know I love very 
much to be Alone. 

Marg. Good Wine you mull keep above 
all things, without good Wine and good 


Cheer I would not give a Fig for the 


Country. 

Mr. Bar. Really, Sir, my Wine is the 
worſt you ever drank in your Life, and 
you'll find my Cheer but very irdiffe- 
rent. 

Marg. No matter, no matter, Mr. Bar- 
nard; I've heard much of your Hoſpita- 
| lity, there's a plentiful Table in your 
Looks — and your Wife is certainly 
one of the beſt Women in the World. 

Mr. Bar. Rot me if ſhe be, Sir. 


Enter Colin. 


Col. Sir, Sir, yonder's the Baron de Meſy 
has loſt his Hawk in our Garden; he ſays 
it is pearch'd upon one of the Trees; may 
we let him have'n again, Sir ? 


Mr. 


ver 
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My. Bar. Go tell him, that — 


Col. Nay, you may tell him ** ſelf, 
for here he comes. 


SCENE Iv. 
Enter the Baron de Melly. 


Sir, I'm your moſt humble Servant, 
and ask you a thouſand Pardons that 1 


| ſhould live ſo long in your Neighbour- 


hood, and come upon ſuch an Occaſion 


as this to pay you my firſt Reſpects. 


Mr. Bar. It is very well, Sir; but 1 
think People may be very good Neigh- 
bours without viſiting one another. 

Baron. Pray how do you like our Coan- 
try? 

Mr. Bar. Not at all, l'm quite tir'd on't. 

Marg. Is it not the Baron ? LAſide.] it 
is certainly he 

Baron. How: my dear Marquis! letme 


embrace you. 
Marg. My dear Baron, let me kiſs vou. 
[They ran and embrace. 
Baron. We have not ſeen one another 
fince we were School-fellows, before. 
Marg. Tbe happieſt Rencontre! 
Bro. Theſe Gentlemen ſeem to be very 


Mr. 


well acquainted. 
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Mr. Barn. Yes, but I know neither 
one nor t'other of them. 

Marg. Baron, let me preſent to you 
one ofthe beſt-natur'd Menin the World ! 
Mr. Barnard here, the Flower of Hoſ- 
pitality I congratulate you upon 
having ſo good a Neighbour. 

Mr. Barn. Sir! 

F It is an Advantage I am proud 
Mr. Barn. Sir! 

Marg. Come, Gentlemen, you muſt be 
very intimate; let me have the Honour of 
bringing you better acquainted. 

Mr. Barn. Sir! 


Baron. Dear Marquis, I ſhall take i it as 


2 Favour, if you'll do me that Honour. 

Mr. Barn. Sir! 

Marg. With all my Heart —- Come, 
Baron, now you are here we can make 
up the moſt agreeable Company in the 
World —— Faith you ſhall ſtay and paſs 
a few Days with us. 


Mr. Barn. Methinks now, this Son of | 


a Whore does the Honour of my Houſe 
to a Miracle. 

Baron. I don't know what to ſay, but 
I ſhou'd be very glad you'd excuſe me. 
Marg. Faith, I can't. 
Baron. 
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Baron. Dear Marquis. 
Marg. Egad I won't. 
Baron. Well, ſince it muſt be fo, — 


But here comes the Lady of the Family. 


Enter Madam Barnard. 


Marg. Madam, let me preſent to you 
the Flower of Frazce. 

Baron. Madam, I ſhall think my ſelf 
the happieſt Perſon in the World in your 
Ladyſhip's Acquaintance; and the little 
Eſtate I have in this Country I eſteem more 
than all the reſt, becauſe it lies ſo near 
your Ladyſhip. 
Mrs. Barn. Sir, your moſt humble Ser- 


vant. 
* 


Marg. Madam, the Baron de Meſſy is 
the beſt humour'd Man in the World. 
Pve prevail'd with him to give us his 
Company a few Days. 
Mrs. Barn. I'm ſure you cou'd not o- 
bli ige Mr. Barnard or me more. 
Mr. Barn. That's a damn'd Lie, I'm 
ſure. [ Afede. 
Baron. I'm ſorry, Madam, [ can't accept 
of the Honour — for it falls out ſo un- 
luckily, that Pve ſome Ladies at my Houſe 
that I can't poſlibly leave. 


Marg. 
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Marg. No matter, no matter, Baron; 
you have Ladies at your Houſe, we have 
Ladies at our Houſe — let's join Com- 


panies — come, let's ſend for them im- 


mediately; the more the merrier. 


Mr. Barn. An admirable Expedient, 


truly! 

Baroz. Well, fince it muſt be ſo, I'll go 
for them my ſelf. 

Marg. Make haſte, dear Baron, for we 
mall be impatient for your Return. 

Baron. Madam, your moſt humble Ser- 
vant — But I won't take my Leave of 
you —— [I ſhall be back again immediate. 
ly — Monſieur Barnard, I'm your moſt 
humble Servant; Since you will have it 
ſo, I'll return as ſoon as poſſible. | 
Mr. Barn. | have it ſo! bud, Sir, you 


may ſtay as long as you pleaſe; I'm in no 


haſt- for ye. ¶ Exæeunt Baron and Margaics, 
Mr. Barn. Madam, you are the Cauſe 
that I am not Maſter of my own Houſe. 


Mrs. Barn. Will you never learn to be 


reaſonable, Husband ? 
The Marquis returns. 
Marg. The Baron is the beſt humour'a 


Man in the World, only a little too cere- 


monious, 
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monious, that's all — TI love to be free 
and generous; ſince I came to Paris I've 
reform' d half the Court. 


Mrs. Barn. You are of the moſt agree 
able Humour in the World, Marquis. 

Marg. Always merry — But what have 
you done with the Ladies? 

Mrs. Bars. I left them at Cards. 

Marg. Well, Fil wait upon em — but, 
Madam, let me deſire you not to put your 
ſelf to any extraordinary Expence upon 


our Accounts You muſt confider 
we have more than one Day to live to- 


gether. 


Mr. Barn. You are pleaſed to be mer- 


ry, Marquis. 

Marg. Treat us without Ceremony; 
good Wine and Poultry you have of your 
own ; Wild-Fowl and Fiſh are brought 
to your Door You need not ſend 
abroad for any thing but a Piece of But- 
cher's-Meat, or ſo Let us have no 
Extraordinaries. LExit. 

Mr. Barn. If I had the feeding of you, 
a Thunderbolt ſhould be your Supper. 

Mrs. Barn. Husband, will you never 
change your Humour? if you go on at 
this Rate, it will be impoſſible to live with 


Je. 
Mr. Bars. 
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Mr. Barn. Very true; for in a little 
time I ſhall have nothing to live up- 
on. 
| Mrs. Barn. Do you know what a ridi- 
culous Figure you make? 

Mr. Barn. You'll make a great deal 
worſe, when you han't Money enough 
to pay for the waſhing of your Smocks. 

Ars. Barn. It ſeems you married me 
only to diſhonour me; how horrible this 
is? 

Mr. Barn. I tell ye, you'll ruin me. Do 
you know how much Money you ſpend: 
in a Year? 

. Mrs. Barn. Not J truly, 1 don't under- 

ſtand Arithmetick. 

Mr. Barn. Arithmetick, O Lud! O 
Lud! Is it ſo hard to comprehend, that 
he who receives but Sixpence and ſpends 
2 Shilling, muſt be ruin'd in the End? 

Mrs. Barn. I never troubled my Head 
with Accompts, nor never will ; but if 


you did but know what ridiculous Things | 


the World ſays of ye 
Mr. Barn. Rot the World — "Twill 
ſay worſe of me when I'm in a Jayl. 
Mrs. Barn. A "_ Chriſtian-like Say- 
ing, truly. 


Mrs. 
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My. Barn. Don't tell me of Chriſtian 


—— Adsbud, I'll turn Jew, and no body 
ſhall eat at my Table that is not Circam- 


Ciſed. 
Enter Liſetta. 


Liſ. Madam, there's the Dutcheſs of 
Twangdillo juſt fell down near our Door, 
her Coach was overturn'd. | 

Mrs. Barn. I hope her Grace has re- 
ceiv'd no Hurt. 

Liſ. No, Madam, but her Coach is 
broke. 

Ar. Barn. Then there's a Smith in 
Town may mend it. 


Liſ. They ſay, "twill require two or 


three Days to fit it up again. 
Mrs, Barn. I'm glad on't with all my 


Heart, for then I ſhall enjoy the Pleaſure 
of her Grace's good Company. — I'll wait 


upon her. 
Mr. Bars. Very fine Doings This! 


[ Exennt, Jeverally. 
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ACT H. SCENE. 
Enter Mr. BARNARD. 


Eaven be now my Comfort, for my 
Houſe is Hell: ¶ Starts.] Who's 
there, what do you want? who are 
you ? : 


Enter Servant with a Portmantuga. 


Serv. Sir, here's your Couſin Janno 
and Couſin Mawkiz come from Paris, 
Mr. Barn. What a Plague do they 


want ? 1.4 | 
Euter Janno leading in Mawkin. 


Jan. Come, Siſter, come along O 
here's Couſin Barnard Couſin Bar- 


zard, your Servant Here's my Siſter 

Mawkin and I are come to fee you. 
Maul. Ay, Couſin, here's Brother Fan- 
xo and I are come from Paris, to fee you: 
Pray , how does Couſin Mariamne do? 
--. 
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Jan. My Siſter and I waunt well at 
Paris; ſo my Father ſent us here for two 
* three Weeks to take a little Country 
ir. 

Mr. Bern. You cou'd not come to a 
worſe Place; for this is the worſt Air in 
the whole Country. 

Maw. Nay, I'm ſore, my Father ſays 
it is the belt. 

Mr. Barn. Your Father's a Fool; £ tell 
ye, tis the worſt. 

Fan. Nay, Couſin, I fancy you're mi- 
ſtaken now; for I begin to find my Sto- 


mach come to me already; in a Fortnight's 


time you ſhall fee how I'll lay about 
Mr. Barn. I don't at all doubt it. 

Maul. Father wou'd have ſent Siſter 
Flip and little Brother Humpbry, but the 
Calaſh wou'd not hold us all, and fo they 
don't come till To-morrow with Mo- 
ther. 

Fax. Come, Siſter, let's put up our 
Things in our Chamber; and after you 
have waſh'd my Face, and put me on a 


clean Neckcloth, we'll go in and fee how. 


our Couſins do. 


Mawhk. Ay, come along, we'll go and 
ſee Couſin Mariamne. 


D Jan. 
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Jan. Couſin, we ſhan't give you much 
Trouble, one Bed will ferve us; for Si- 
ſter Mawk:s and I, always lye together. 

Mawk. But, Confis ; Mother prays you 
that you'd order a little Cock-Broth for 
Brother Fanxo, and I, to be got ready as 
ſoon as may be. 

Fan. Ay, a propis, Couſin Barnard, 


that's true; my Mother deſires, that we 
may have ſome Cock-Broth to drink two 


or three times a-day between Meals, for 
my Siſter and I are fick Folks. 

Mal. And ſome young Chickens too, 
the Doctor ſaid wou'd bring us to our 
Stomachs very ſoon. | 

Jan. You Fib now, Siſter, it waunt 
young Chickens, ſo it waunt, it was pl 
Partridges ſure, the Doctor ſaid ſo. 

Mark. Ay, ſo it was Brother — Come, 


let's go in, and ſee our Couſins. 


Jaun. Ay, come along, Siſter — Cou- 
ſin Barnard, don't forget the Cock-Brath. 
[ Exennt Janno and Mawkin. 
Mr. Barn. What the Devil does all 
this mean —— Mother, and Siſter Flip, 
and little Brother Hamphrey, and Chick- 
ens, and Pigeons, and Cock-Broth, and 
Fire from Hell to dreſs 'em all. 


SCENE 
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8 C E NE Il. 
| Enter Colin. 


Col. O Meaſter, O Meaſter — You'll 
not chide To-day, as you are uſen to do, 
no marry will you not; ſee now what it 
is to be wiſer than one's Meaſter. 

Mr. Barn. What would this Fool 
have ? 

Col. Why Thanks, and Money to-boot, 
an Folk were greatful. 

Mr. Barn. What's the Matter? 

Col. Why the Matter is, if you have 
good ſtore of Company in your Houſe, 
you have good ſtore of Meat to put in 
their Bellies. 

Mr. Barn. How ſo? how fo? 

Col. Why, a large and ſteately Stag, 
with a pair of Horns on his Head, Hea- 
vens bleſs you, your Worſhip might be 
ſeen to wear em, comes towards our 
Geat a puffing and blawing like a Cow 
in hard Labour Now ſays I to my 
ſelf, ſays I, if my Meaſter refuſe to ler 
this fine Youth come in, why then he's 
a Fool d' ye fee—— Sol opens him the 


Gent, pulls off my Hat with both my 


D 2  Honds, 
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Honds, and ſaid, you're welcome, kind 
Sir, to our Houſe. | 

Mr. Barn. Well, well! 

Col. Well, well, ay, and ſo it is well, 

as you ſhall ſtraitway find — So in he 
trots, and makes directly towards our 
Barn, and goes Bounce, Bounce, againſt 
the Door, as boldly as if he had been 
Meaſter on't—— He turns'en about and 
thawcks'n down inthe Stra, as who wou'd 
ſay, here will I lay me *'till to-morrow 
Morning — But he had no Fool to deal 
with—— For to the Kitchen goes I, and 
takes me down a Muſquet, and with a 
| Breace of Balls, I hits'n ſuch a flap in 
the Feace, that he ne'er ſpoke a Word 

more to me Have I done well or 
no, Meaſter ? 

Mr. Barn. Yes, you have done very 
well for once. 

Col. But this was not all, for a parcel 
of Dogs came Yelping after their Com- 
panion, as I ſuppoſe ; ſo I goes to the back 
Yard Door, and as many as came by, 
Shu, ſays I, and drove em into the Gear- 
den, ſo there they are as ſafe as in a Pawnd 
—— ha, ha—— bat I can but think what 
a power of Paſties we ſhall have at our 
Houſe, ha, ha. [Exit Colin. 

Mr. 


el 
n- 
K 
Ys 
1 
d 
it 
ir 
1. 


The Country Housz. 29 


MM.. Barn. I ſee Providence takes ſome 
Care of me; this cou'd never have hap- 
pen'd in a better Time. 


SCENE III. 


2 Cook. 


Cook. Sir, Sir, in the Name of Won- 
der, what do you mean? is it by your 


Orders that all thoſe Dogs were let into 
the Garden? 


Mr. Barn. How! 

Cook. I believe there's Forty or Fifty 
Dogs tearing up the Lettuce and Cabbage 
by the Root, I believe before they've done, 
they'll rout up the whole Garden. 

Mr. Barn. This is that Rogue's do- 
ings. 

Cook, This was not all, Sir, for three 
or four of em came into the Kitchen, and 
tore half the Meat off che Spit that was 
for your Worſhip's Supper. 

Mr. Barn. The very Dogs plague me. 

Cook. And then there's a Crew of hun- 
gry Footmen who devour'd what the Dogs 
left, ſo that there's not a bit left for your 
Worſhip's Supper, not a Scrap, not one 
Morſel, Sir. Exit Cook, 
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Mr. Barn. Sure I ſhall hit on ſome 
way to get rid of this Crew. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Colin. 


Col. Sir, Sir, here's the Devil to do 
without yonder; a parcel of Fellows 
ſwear they'll have our Veniſon, and s blead 
I ſwear they ſhall have none on't, ſo 
ſtand to your Arms, Meaſter. 


Rogue, Raſcal, have you not? 
| [Beating bim. 
Col. 'Sblead, I ſay they ſhan't have our 


Veniſon. PII die before 11 part with it. 


[Exr, 
Enter Brother. 


Bro. Brother, there's a Gentlemen 
within ask for you. 

Me. Barn. What Gentlemen? Who 
are they? 

Bro. The Gentlemen that have been 
hunting all this Morning, they're now 
* up to your Wife's Chamber. 

Mr. Barn. The Devil go with 'em. 


Bre, 


Mr. Barn. Ay, you've done finely, 
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Bro. There's but one Way to get rid 
of this Plague, and that is, as I told you 
before, to ſet your Houſe on Fire. 

Mr. Barn. That's doing my ſelf an In- 


jury, not them. 


Bro. There's Dogs, Horſes, Maſters 
and Servants, all intend to ſtay here till 
To-morrow Morning, that they may 
be near the Woods to hunt the earlier — 
befides (I over-heard them) they're in a 


kind of Plot againſt you. 


Mr. Barn. What did they ſay ? 

Bro. You'll be Angry if I ſhould tell ye. 

Mr. Barn. Can I be more Angry than 
I am ? 

Bro. They ſaid then, that it was the 
greateſt Pleaſure in the World to ruin an 
old Lawyer in the Country, who had got an 


Eſtate by ruining honeſt People in Town. 


Mr. Bars. There's Rogues for ye! 

Bro. Pm miſtaken if they don't play you 
ſome Trick or other. 

Mr. Barn. Hold, let me conſider. 

Bro. What are you doing ? 

Mr. Barn. I'm Conceiving, | ſhall Bring- 
forth preſently oh I have it, it comes 
from hence, Wit was its Father, and In- 
vention its Mother; if I had thought on't 
fooner, I ſhou'd have been happy. 


Bro. 
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Bro. What is it? 
Mr. Barn. Come, come along, I fay ; 
you muſt help me put it in Execution. 


SCENE | IV. 
Euter Liſetta. 


Lif. Sir, my Miſtreſs defires you to 
walk up, ſhe is not able, by her ſelf, to pay 
the Civilicies due to fo mach good Com- 
pany. 


ſhe play her Jeſts upon me too! —— but 
mum, he laughs beſt that laughs laſt. 

Liſ. What ſhall I tell her, Sir, will you 
come? | 
Mr. Barn. Les, yes, tell her It come 
with a Pox to her. 


{Exeant Mr. Barnard and Brother. 


Lif. Nay, I don't wonder he ſhou'd be 
angry — they do try his Patience, that's 
the Truth „ 


SOCEM ET; 
Enter Mariamne. 


What, Madam, have you left your Mo- 
ther and the Company ? 1 
Mar. 


Mr. Barn. O the Carrion! What, does 
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Mar. So much Tittle Tattle makes 


my Head ake; I don't wonder my Fa- 
ther ſhould not love the Connrry, for be- 


ſides the Expence he's at, he never enjoys 
a Minute's Quiet. 

Liſ. But let's talk of your own Affairs 
— have you writ to your Lover? 

Mar. No, for I have not bad Time fince 
I faw him. 


Liſ. Now you have Time then, about it 
immediately, for he's a ſort of a deſpe. 


rate Spark, and a body does net know 
what he may do, if he ſhou'd not hear 


from you; beſides you promis'd him, and 


you muſt behave your ſelf like a Woman 
of Honour, and keep your Word. 
Mar. I'll about it this Minute. 


Enter Charly. 


_ Ch. Couſin, Couſin, Couſin, where 
are you going? Come back, I have ſome- 
thing to ſay to you. 

Lif. What does this troubleſome Boy 
want? 

Mar. What's that to you what I want? 


perhaps I have ſomething to ſay to her 


that will make her laugh —— why ſure! 
what need you care? 


Ch. 
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Mar. Don't ſnub my Couſin Charly — 
well, what is't? 

Ch. Who do you think I met, as I was 
coming here, but that handſome Gentle- 
man Pve ſeen at Church ogle you, like 
any Devil? | 

Mar. Huſh, ſoftly, Couſin. 

Lif. Not a Word of that for your 
Life. 

Ch. O, I know I ſhou'd not ſpeak on't 
before Folks; you know I made Signs to 
you above, that I wanted to ſpeak to you in 
private, didn't I Couſin? 

Mar. Les, yes, I ſaw you. 

Ch. You ſee I can keep a Secret. — I 
am no Girl, mun — I believe I cou'd tell 
ye Fifty, and Fifty to that, of my Siſter 
Cicely — O, ſhe's the Devil of a Girl — 
but ſhegives me Money and Sugar-Plumbs 
and thoſe that are kind to me fare 
the better for it, you ſee, Coufin. 

Mar. I always ſaid my Couſin Charly 

was a good - natur d Boy. 

Liſ. Well, and did he know You ? 

Ch. Yes, I think he did know me —— 
for he took me in his Arms, and did ſo 
hug me and kiſs me——— between you 
and I, Couſin, I believe he is one of the 
beſt Friends I have in the World. 
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Mar. Well, but what did he ſay to 
you? | 

Ch. Why, he ask'd me where I was 
going ; I told him I was coming to ſee 
you; you're a lying young Rogue, ſays 
he, I'm ſure you dare not go ſee your 
Couſin — for you muſt know my Si- 
ſter was with me, and it ſeems he took 
her for a Crack, and I being a forward 
Boy, he fancied I was going to make Love 
to her under a Hedge, ha, ha. 

Ms. So. 

Ch. So he offer'd to lay me a Leui- 
Or that I was not coming to you; fo 
done, ſays I Done, ſays he, — — 
and ſo "twas a Bett, you know. 

Mar. Certainly. 

Ch. So my Siſter's Honour being con- 


cern'd, and having a mind to win his 


Lewis d' Or, d' ye ſee [ bid him 
follow me, that he might ſee whether I 
came in or no—— but he ſaid he'd wait 


for me at the little Garden Gate that o- 


pens into the Fields, and if I wow'd come 


| thro? the Houſe and meet him there, he'd 


know by that whether I had been in or 
RO. 


Ch. So 
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Ch. So I went there, open'd. the G 
and let him in —— 7 
Mar. What then? ky 4 
Cb. Why, then he dad ee Lewis 
4 Or, that's all. 

Mar. Why, that was honeſtly dg 

Ch. And then he talk'd to me © 
and faid you had the charmingeſt 
and every time he nam'd em, Ha! ſays 
he, as if he had been ſipping hot Milk 
Tea. 

Mar. But was this all? 

Ch. No, for he had a mind, you muſt 
know, to win his Lewis d' Or back again; 
| ſo he laid me Another, that I dare not 
come back, and tell you that he was there; 
ſo Couſin, I hope you won't let me loſe, 


for if you don't go to him and tell him 


that I've won, he won't pay me. 

Mar. What, wou'd you have me go 
and ſpeak to a Man? 

Ch. Not for any Harm, bu: to win 
your poor Couſin a Lewis d Or. m ſure 
you will — for you're a modeſt young 
Woman, and may go without Danger — 


Well, Couſin, Il ſwear you look very 


handſome To-day, and have the prettieſt 
Bubbies there; do let me feel em, "Il 
ſwear you mult, 

Mar. 
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Mar. What does the young Rogue 

mean ? I ſwear Il! have you whipt. 

[Exennt Charly, and Mariamne. 


s 


Euer Colin. 


Col. Ha, ha, ha! our old Gentleman's a 
_ efaith, he'll be even with em for all 
| this, ha, ha, ha — 

Liſ. What's the matter? What does 
laugh at? 
Col. We an't in our Houſe now, Li- 


Jetta, we'rein an Inn; ha, ha 
— - How in an Inn? 


Col. Les, in an Inn, my Meaſter has 
an old ruſty Sword, and hung it 
up at our Geat, and writ underneath with 
a Piece of Charcoal with his own fair Hand, 
At the SWORD RoYaL; Entertainmens 
for Man and Horſes ha, ha — l 
Lif. What Whim is this? 
Col. Thou, and I, live at the Sword- 
Koyal, ha, ha—— 
Li P11 go tell my Miſtreſs of her Fa- 
ther's Extravagance. LExit Liſetta. 


E SCENE 
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SCENE 1 * 


Enter Mr. Barnard and bis Brother? 


Mr. Bars. Ha, ha! yes I think this will 
do. Sirrah, Colin, you may now let in all 
the World; the more the better. 

Colin. Ves, Sir — Odsfleſh ! we ſhall 
break all the ans | in the- Country —— For 
we have a breave handſome Landlady, 
and a curious young Laſs to her Daugh- 
ter —— O, here comes my young Meaſter 

— We'll make him Chamberlain —— 
ba, — 


. Mr. Baru. What's the matter, Son? 
How comes it that you are all alone? 
You uſed to do me the Fayour to bring 
ſome of your Friends along with ye. 

Dor. Sir, there are ſome of em com- 
ing; I only rid before, to 5 to * 
em a favourable Reception. 


Mr. Barn. Ay, why not? It is both | 


for your Honour and mine; you ſhall be 

Maſter. 

Der. Sir, we have now an Opportunity 
of 


SE. 


her; 


is will 
in all 


e Hall 
— For 
lady, 
2aogh- 
leaſter 


* 
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of making all the Gentlemen in the Coun- 


try our Friends. 


Mr. Bar. I'm glad on't with all my 
Heart; pray how ſo? 
Der. There's an old Quarrel to be 


made up between two Families, and all 


the Company are to meet at our Houſe. 
Mr. Bar. Ay, with all my Heart; but 


, pray whatis the Quarrel? 


Dor. O, Sir, a very Ancient Quarrel; 


| It happened between their Great Grand- 


fathers about a Duck. 

Mr. Bar. A Quarrel of Conſequence 
truly. 

Bor. And 'twill be a great Honour to 
us, if this ſhould be accommodated at our 
Houſe. 8 

Mr. Bar. Without doubt. 

Dor. Dear Sir, you aſtoniſh me with 
this Goodneſs; how ſhall I expreſs this 
Obligation? I was afraid, Sir, you wou'd. 
not like it. 

Mr. Bar. Why ſo? 

Dor. I thought, Sir, you did not care 
for the Expence. 

Mr. Bar. O Lord, I'm the moſt alter'd 
Man in the World from what I was, I'm 
quite another thing mun; but how many 
are there of em? | 3 

| E 2 Dor. 
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8 Not above nine or ten of a fide, 
r 


Mr. Bar. O, we ſhall diſpoſe of them 
eafily enough. 


Dor. Some of em will be here pre- 


ſently, the reſt I don't expect til! To- 


morrow Morning. 


Ar. Bar. I hope they're good Compa- 
nions, jolly Fellows, that love to eat and 
drink well. 


Dor. The merrieſt, beſt-natur'd, Crea- 


tures in the World, Sir. 


Mr. Bar. I'm very glad on't, for tis 
ſuch Men I want. Come, Brother, Vu 
and I will go and prepare for their Re- 
ception. 


[ Exennt Mr. Barnard and bis Brother. 


Dor. Bleſs me, what an Alteration is 
here? How my Father's Temper is chang'd 
within theſe two or three Days? Do you 
know the Meaning of it? 


Col. Why the Meaning on't is, ha, ha 


Dor. Can you tell me the Cauſe of this 
ſudden change, I ſay ? 

Col. Why the Cauſe on't is ha, ha — 

Dor. What do you laugh at, Sirrah? 


do you know? 
Col. Ha— Becauſe the old Gentleman's 
2 Drole, that's all. 


Dor. 


ww by 


Der. Sirrah, if I take the Cudgel— 
Col. Nay, Sir, don't be angry, for a 


little harmleſs — —— But here ate 


et Friends. 
SCE N E VIL 


Enter three Gentlemen. 


Dor. Gentlemen, you are welcome to 
Paſty-Hall ; ſee that theſe Gentlemens 
Horſes are taken Care of. 

1 Gen. A very fine Dwelling this. 

Dor. Yes, the Houſe is Tolerable. 

2 Ger. And a very fine Lordſhip be- 
longs to it. 

Dor. The Land is Good. 

3 Gent. This Houſe ought to have been 
mine, for my Grandfather ſold it to his 
Father, from whom your Father pr 


chaſed it. 


Dor, Yes, the Houſe has gone thro” a. 


great many Hands. 

1 Gen. A Sign there has always been 
good Houſe-keeping in it. 

* And I hope there ever will. 


E 3 | Enter 


Gaede aint i Le Ari as; ants 
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Enter Mr. Barnard, and his Brother, dreſt 
like Drawers. 


Mr. Barn. Gentlemen, do you call? 


will you pleaſe to ſee a Room, Gentle- 


men? ſome body take off the Gentle- 
mens Boots there. 


Dor. Father! Uncle? what is the 


Meaning of this ? 

Mr. Barn. Here, ſhow a Room,. 
or will you pleaſe to walk into the Kitch- 
in firſt, Gentlemen, and ſee, what you 
like for Dinner. 

1 Gen. Make no Preparations, Sir, your 
own Dinaer is ſufficient. 

Mr. Barn. Very well, I underftand ye; 
let's ſee, how many are there of ye? 
[Tells em.] One, Two, Three, Four; 
well, Gentlemen, tis but half a Crown 
a-piece for your ſelves, and fix Pence a- 
head for your Servants; your Dinner 
ſhall be ready in half an Hour ; here, ſhew 
the Gentlemen into the Apollo. 

21 2 Gen. What, Sir, does your Father 
keep an Inn? 

Mr. Barn. The Sword Royal; at your 
Service, vir. 


Dor „ 


. or 


or. 


— > 
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Dor. But, Father, let me ſpeak to you; 
would you diſgrace me? 

Mr. Barn. My Wine is very good, 
Gentlemen, but to be very plain with ye, 


it is dear. : 
Dor. O, I ſhall run diſtracted. 


Mr. | "ov You feem not to like my 


Houſe, Gentlemen ; you may try all the 
Inns in the Country, and not be better 


entertained; but I own my Bills run 
high. 
Dor. Gentlemen, let me beg the Fa- 


your of ye. 


1 Gent. Ay, my young "Squire of the 


Sword: Royal, you ſhall receive ſome Fa- 
yours from us. 

Dor. Dear Monſieur la Garantiere. 

1 Cent. Here, my Horſe there. 

Dor. Monſieur Ja Roſe. 

2 Gent. Damn ye, you Prig. 

Dor. Monſieur Trofignac. 

3 Gent. Go to the Devil. 

[ Exennt Gentlemen. 
Dor. O, Pm diſgrac'd for ever. 
Mr. Barn. Now, Son, this will teach 


you how to live. 
Dor. Your Son! I deny the Kindred ; 


I'm the Son of a Whore, and In burn 
your 
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your Houſe about your Ears, you old 


Rogue you. [Exit« 
Mr. Barn. Ha, ha ——— 
Bro. The young Gentleman $in a Paſ- 
fion. 


Mr. Bars. They're all gone for all 
that, and — — the beſt Ge- 


zeral in Ch 


Enter Dorant's Hagan talking with 
Liſetta. 


Liſ. What, that tall Gentleman I faw- 

in the Garden with ye? 

Serv. The ſame, he's my Maſter's Un- | 

cle, and Ranger of the King's Foreſts — IF 
He intends to leave my Maſter all he 

has. | 
Mr. Barn. Don't I know this Scoun- 
drel ? What, is his Mafter here? What do 
you do here, Raſcal ? | 
Serv. I was asking which muſt be my 

Maſter's Chamber. 

Mr. Barn. Where is your Maſter * 

Serv. Above Stairs with your Wife and 
Daughter; and I want te know where- 
he's to lie, that I may put up his things. 

a Barn. Do you ſo, Raſcal? Y 


Serv. 
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Serv. A very handſome Inn this 
Here, Drawer, fetch me a Pint of 
Wine. 

Mr. Barn. Take That Raſcal ; do you 
1 ws? [Kicks him out. 


Euter Mrs. Barnard. 


Mrs. Barn. What is the Meaning of 


this, Husband ? Are not you aſhamed 
to turn your Houſe into an Inn and 
is this a Dreſs for my Spouſe, and a Man 
of your Character? 

Mr. Barn. I'd rather wear this Dreſs 
than be ruin'd. 

| Mrs. Barn. You're nearer being ſo 


than you imagine; for there are ſome 


Perſons within, who have it in their 


Power to puniſh you for your ridieulous 


Folly. 


Enter Eraſtus, leading in Mariamne. 


Mr. Barn. How, Sirs, what means this ? 
who ſent you here? 
Eraft. It was the luckieſt Star in your 
Firmament that ſent me here. 
Mr. Barn. 


F 
* 


— — 


— 


ö 
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Mr. Barn. Then I doubt, at my Birth, 
the Planets were but in a ſcurvy Diſpo- 
poſition. 
Eraſt. Killing one of the King's Stags,” 

that run hither for Refuge, is enough 
to overturn a Fortune much better eſta- 
bliſh'd than yours ——— However, Sir, 
if you will conſent to give me your Daugh- 
ter, for her Sake, I will bear you harm- 
leſs. 

Mr. Barn. No, Sir; no Man ſhalt 
have my Daughter, that won't take my 
Houſe too. 

Eraſt. Sir, I will take your Houſe ; 
pay you the full Value of it, and you 
ſhall remain as much Maſter of it as 
ever. 

Mr. Barn. No, Sir, that won't do nei- 
ther; you muſt be Maſter your ſelf, 
and from this Minute begin to do the Ho- 
nours of it in your own Perſon. 

Eraſt. Sir, I readily conſent. 

Mr. Barn. Upon that Condition, and 
in order to get rid of my Houſe, here, 
take my Daughter And now, Sir, 
if you think you ve a hard Bargain, I don't 

| care 
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care if I toſs you in, my — to make 
you Amends. 


Well then, fince all Things thus are fairly 
' ſped, 

My Son in Anger, and my Daughter wed; 

My Houſe diſpos'd of, the ſole Cauſe of 
Strife, 

T now may hope to lead @ happy Life, 

Ff T can 4 with my Engaging Wife. 
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